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N.C. MeNEIL,
ATTORNEY ATLAW,
MABLINTON, W, Va.

will practlce in the Courts of Poca-
hontas and ad;onmnioounties and in
the Court of Appeals of the State of
West Virginia.

L. M. MEU'I;INTIO,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
MARLINTON, W. VA.

Will practice in the Courts of Poca-
hontas and adjoining counties and in
the Supreme Cours of Appeals.

H. 8. RUUKBB,
AT1Y. AT LAW & NOTARY PUBLIC
HUNTERSVILLE, W. VA,

‘Will practice in the courts of Poca-
hontas ceunty and in the Supreme
Court of Appeals

J. W. ARBUCKLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LEWISBURG, W, VA.

Wwill practice in the courts of Green-
brier and Poca.honm counties. Prompt
attention given to claims for collection
ln Pooahontas county.

WA BRATTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
MARLINTON, W. VA,

Prompt and careful attention given
to all legal business.

ANDREW PRICK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
MARLINTON, W. V

Will be found at Times Office.
SAM. B. 8COTT, JR.
LAWYER,
MARLINTON, W, VA,

All legal businese vill receive prompt
attention.

H M. LOCK RIDGE,
ATTORNEY AT LA w,
HUNTERSVILLE, W, VA,

Prompt and careful attention given
all legal work.

J~ HN A. PRESTON
PRESTON & WALLACE,
Attorneys at Law,
LEWISBURG, W. VA,

will pnctloe in the Courts of Green
brier and adjoining counties, and
the Conr of Appeals of the "State ot
West Vlrginh.
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scout, after his marriage with Cath- |
rine Jubuson, ‘dauglter of John
Johuson, one of the early settlers
near. Marlinton, first lived near
Frost.
nis life he dwelt on the west bank
of the Greenbrier, four miles above
Marlinton, where he had settled in|
the woods. By ardnous industry
and judicious economy Mrand Mrs
Moore built up a prosperous home.
‘The property is now owned by
Uriah Bird, Esq.

 Their sons were John, James,
Samuel, Thomas, Audrew Jackson,
Henry, William Daniel and George
Claiborne, and the daughters were

and Melinda; eight sons and five
daughters.

John . Moore = married Jane,
daaghter of Col John Baxter and,

ton. .Their children were Aaron,
Wiiliam, Theodore, Washington,
and one daughter, Cathrine, now
Mrs Thomas Anldridge, near In-
dian Draft.

James Moore married Anne Mc-
Neill, danghter of the late Squire
John McNeill, on ‘Dry Branch of
Swago, and gettled in the woods
near Marlinton, on property own-
ed by John R. Moore. Their chil-
dren were John Register, Frances,
Rachel, George, Henry, Naomi,
and Nelson. John Register lives
on the homestead. His wife was
Mary Baxter, daughter of the late
William Baxter, Esq,, near Edray.
Rachel is now Mrs George M. Kee,

Samuel Moore, of Aaron' Moore,
the early settler, married Nancy
Beale and settled on the summit of
Marlin Mountain, in the unbroken
forest, and killed ten rattlesnakes
on the first acre cleared about his
cabin, Their children were Lucas,
Martha, Catherine, Margaret, Jen-
nie, William Thomas, George, An-

ise, Rachel, Kvnney, and Melinda;

eight daughters and four sons.
Mrs Moore was a daughter of
Thomas Beale who came from Ma-
ryland soon after the war of 1812.
He claimed to have been a sailor
in early life and was one of the de-
fenders of Baltimore, and saw the
engagement immortalized by the
“Star Spangled Banner.” - The
farm opened up by Samuel Moore
is visible from so many points that
a lady from Florida called it a re-
vo.ving farm.

William D. Moore settled on Elk
Mountain in the woods. He was
married shree times, His first wife
was Rebecca Sharp; her children
were Mutthias, Charles L., Eliza.
beth, Mary; Jacob and Nanecy.
The second wife was Mary..Aun
Auldridge, daughter of Thomas
Auldridge, Sen, Her one child was
Mary Ann Moore,
The third wife was Hannah Bev.
erridge. Her children were Aman-
da, now Mrs 8. D. Hannab, on Elk;
Susan, now Mrs John Gibson, near
Mary’s Chapel; Effie, now Mrs A.
Page Gay, near Clover Lick; Etta,

Thomas Moore, a noted rail split-
ter and fence builder, never mar-
ried. He opened up a nice farm
on Back Alleghany, where he now
resides. :

Andrew Jackson Moore was mar-
ried twice. - The first wife was Ab-

igail (Abbie) McLaughlin, daugh-

ter of the late Major Daniel Me-
dughlln, near Green Bank. Her
children were Ernest and Anise,
now Mrs D, Hevener on Back Al-
leghany. The second wife wns ra-
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chel, dauubtor of the late Oharles
(Grimes, near Frost, Her children |
were Virginia, now ~ Mrs Silva on

But for the greater part of |carpenters that worked on the

‘Moore lives on the “Young Place,”

Mary, Elizabeth, Catherine. Bliza,{thy parents.
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Thoir on!’ son,
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Andrew Iloore, liwl tt the hono-
stead.

Goomo C. Moore mmied Rlclwl
Duncan on Stony Creek. Her
father, Henry Duncan, came from

court house at Huntersville, Mr
veag, Hawlin Chapel, on Stony
Creek. A

Elizabeth Moore became Mrs
William Auldridge. These per-
sons gettled in the woods near In-
dian Draft. Their children were
Huuson, Melinda and Eliza. Eli,
zn died not long since, Hanson
and M«linda are living on the nice
homestead opened up by theu' wor-

Catherine Moore was married to
John Burr and they settled in
Burr’s Valley where she is now liv-
ing. Their children are Charles,
Rebecca, Mary, Sally, Alvin Hen-
ry, Fannie, Ida, vow Mrs Darnall,

and Lillie, now Mrs Peter Dow.

Mr Burr died suddenly in F. J.

Snyder’s law office in Huntersville.
This is mentioned to correct a mis-
tuke in reference to William Burf
in the sketch of the Lightner fam-
ily:

Eliza Moore became Mrs Price
McComb late of Huntersville.

They settled in the woods on Cum-
mings Creek densely covered with
white pine and opened up virtaal-
ly several nice farms. Their chil-

dren were Nancy, Charles, George,
Wyllis, Andrew Beckley, a mer-
chant at Huntersville; Henr

wnfe of thu late Capt Wllthoch-
ran, on Stony Creek. Her child-
dren are William Cochran, Jr., on
the homestead, afid Catherine Jane
now Mrs Giles Sharp, near Verd-
ant Valley. Melinda Moore’s sec-
and marriage was with Joseph Bar-
low who livées on the Cochran
‘homestead.
Thus have we tried to 1llnstrato
the family history of Aaron Moore
and Catherine Moore, with the as-
pistance of their son, Geore C.
Moore and Rachel his wife.
It is instructive to reflect on the
memoirs of such a relationship so
largely composed of patient, indus-
trions people, accompligshing what
they have done in- developing our
county. Nine members of this fam-
ily settled in the woods, and by
their efforts more than a thousand
acres of wilderness land has been
made to rejoice and blossom as the
rose.
Mary died in early womanhood,
regarded by her sister as their spe-
cial favorite. Two, while not set-
tling in the woods, have shown by
their industry and enterprise how
to make the best of more favorable
oportunities, and improved what |?
came into their hands already op-
ened up and improved. :

1t is next to impossible for me-
ny of us, my worthy readers, toap-
preciate what it all cost weary toil,
wear and tear of muscle and bodi-
ly vigor and self sacrifice toachieve
what they have. Nevertheless, the
oldest people tell us that there was
more real contentment and satis-
faction and enjoymeut in life then
than #0w. For there was a felt
commanity of interest and harmo:
nious help and troly sympathetic|an
endeavor that seemed to bave
charm not so uppuent now. 'Cbn
it seemed a genuine pleasure
show favors and render lﬂltlnoo
But now Pay seems to be expected
for most every thing M #@
done in the way of help

- Like most of tlm'm Of NO
time, Mr Hooto }m 4 8L

Creek; Forest, &m 1,
ry | l.!:ml 'E’llnu:,l Mhb 'G;"

onjare rich in variety. and interest,

Gladstone st el&bty -eight. by

in: mmmitoq
tl& ﬂm ridge, about oppoeite
Friels. He shot the animal, one
th&hlgﬂlo!ihhnd,ldtitvhere

it fell, tobe attended to later on,|

Rockbridge, and was one of the|*nd then hurried away on his sor-
rowfu! dpty, canoeing the river at

high tide. Tn afew hours the bo-
dy of the drowned neighbor was
found stranded on a large rock,
that is still pointed out, not very
far above the mouth of the creek.
When Mr Moore died, bis re-
maine were taken to the Duffield
grave.-yard. His faithful wife sar-
vived him a few years and then
was oarried to rest by his side,
where they are now sleeping the
years away in hope of & blessed re.
surrcction. May they stapd in

their lot at-the ond of the days.
W.T. P

“Ir is the the simple truth that
Arthur Henry Hallam was a spirit
so exceptional that everything with
which he was brought into relation
durmg his shortened - passage thro
‘this world came to be, thro this
contact. glorified by the touch of
the ideal.,” Such is the character-
ization which Mr Gladstone gives
to the subject of Teunyson’s “In
Memoriam,” in the fine article
has written for the New Year's
number of TrEe Yourn's CoMpay-
10N. - The article is illastrated by
a striking portrait.of Mr.Gladstone
photographed expressly for THE
CompanioN, and a beautiful copy
of the Chantry bust of Hallam.
The other contents of this number

vnclude an_interesting view of

‘WillianE. Riding, &ﬁufltalnﬂys-
paper story and other
miscellany of the best kind.

— ——— e -

SixTEEN thousand dollars bave
been subseribed for the new Re-
publican paper at Charleston, A,
B. White, of that city, puts in $6,-
000; W. M. O. Dawson, $6,000; J.
J. Peterson, $3,000; and Attorney-
General Rucker, $1,000. They will
‘buy out the plant of the Charles-
ton Star-Tribune.

At the Republican indignation
meeting in Columbus; Ohiq on last
Monday Rev Mr Kelly, who open-

ed the demonstration with prayer,
asked the Lord to defeat ‘“unholy
codibinations,” It is to be hoped
that this may quiet the assumption,
always rife in euch close contests,
that earthly means were to be em-

ployed to determine the result; and
it is further to be hoped that the|
din of the conflict may now sub-
side.—Exchange.

THEY arrived, with their trunks,
at a South Eleventh street board.-
ing house last week, and, from all
APPeArances, Were a happy married
couple. Before the new arrivals
had been installed two days the
gervant who cleans the rooms mys-
teriously confided to the dowstairs
help thnt “Them air new boarders
is queer,” When pressed for an
explanation, she said that she had
several times overheard the man
threaten “to cut the foul hear’
ouat of the woman, whom he accus-
ed of treachery, Of course, these
strange prooeedings reached t'e
boarding mistress’ ears, and sle
decided to take the first excuse fcr
giving the the pairnofice to leave.
The ping chambermaid was
told that the next time she heard
the new boarders quarreling she
was to report instantly. Tbat af-
ternoon down came the maid, and
excitedly told her mistress that
the were at it again. Both maid
mistress then nm to list-

en. Th? dlstinctly beard the man
say: ou have ‘had you last
chanc«- Ipfe ‘ﬁe for the
have wﬂeM at your

hndo " The hﬁ&hdy ‘sent tbe
girl for a policeman, ~ Luckily, a
big reserve was stationed at the
cnmefn mh,e,loo,,m list-
The woman's

ction and|
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them into clases, the bad and the
good, or, as }melin Rives would
say, “The quick and the dead.”
James Fenimore Cooper wrote
about good Indians,—*“The last of
the Mohicans,” and others,—and
he was a competent judge. He was
gkilled in the arts of the Indian in
hunting, trapping, and knowledge
of the woods. One admirer says
that “he could track a wolf iu the
morning by the broken cobwebs
along its path”; and he has left us
u legacy in books that is invalua-
ble. He knew about the things,
aud was able to tell what he knew.
On the other hand, authorities
generally agree that while the In-
dian is interesting he is repulsive.

| The most expressive term used by

the Indian slayers in whom we de-
light, was “reptyles.”

It does not take a very vivid im-
agination. on the part of him who
is fishing in a trout pool in some of
our mountain streams, far from the
haunts of men, to conjure up a file
of Indians gliding along the shore
of the stream, as they assuredly
have done some time. The sur-
roundings are identical. There is
o sign of the encioichmeuts of
civilization,. The man with his
fishing-rod is the only heman be-
ing in miles. Then why sbhould it
be hard to call up a party of war-
riors appeering in sight as they
round the bend. When one is in
this lonely situation, with the end-
less round of the rush of waters
and the rustle of the woods, he can
'hardly tell “what dreams™ may
come,” or how intensely real they
may be.

Lately the Smlthsoman Inshtu-
tion has been compiling a vast
amount of information abont the
original inbhabitants of America.
It has translated their legends,
which were told around camp fires
for generations. The Indian lan-
guages have very limited vocabu-
laries. T'he most-of the distinctive
languages have iess tham a thous-
and words. A great many of the
‘tribea, credited with different
fongue, speak the same language
varied by dialect. Accentand em-
phasis played a tremendous part in
their speech, and this, it is said,
cannot be conveyed to any one by
a translation. In this article we

uongs and stories.
The Indians have a profound be-

‘and as simple as children in others,
One of the myths most widely be-
lieved in is the Thunder Bird.
Most of the tribes believe.in a
huge bird which has its nest on
the highest and most inaccessible
peaks, and which causes thunder
and lightning at will. The eagle
on the United States money is be-
lieved by the Indians to bera rep-
resentation of this thunder bird,
and they prefer the silver dollar
with its magunificent thundér bird
to any other denomination of coin,

As an example of the song of
the Indian we select one about the
Thunder Bird The reader will
object to it because it lacks varie-
ty, b‘cg the others are oppressed
with “sameriéss even worse than
this one. Itis called: “Tahu na
ana nia huna,”

Ilga nisa na, nnhmu na, injp
a nani na, tahu ana niahuna |
“Tahu na ana :i‘u huna,

.Na nisa na, na niso na,
Na nisa na, tahuna ana nia hund
~ Ta heti nui bum.

Tnu-l«tion

~ tion would start, “There|
_are_many_kinds of In-|
dinng”; but the old settlers divided |

wish to give some of the Indian’s

lief in mythology. They are us
‘|evuning as serpents in 8ome things

|got the better of Kon, the gnow.

| wife caught a beaver by the tail
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Put a pill in tho pulpit if you want practiocal
« preaching for the physical man ; then put the
Mmﬂmultdoumtpmthowhsﬂt
preaches. There's a vholomol in Ayer's
Sugar Coated Pills; a “ gospel of sweetness
People nlod to valué their physic,
as they did their religion,—by its bitterness.
The more bitter the dose the better the doctor.
We've got over that. We take “‘sugar in ours"—
gospel or physic—now-a-days. It's possible to
please and to purge at the same time, There
may be power in a pleasant pill. That is the

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills.

More pill particulars in Ayer's Curebook, 100 pages.
Sent free. " J. C. Ayer Co,, Lowell, Mass.

and Light.

usually delight very young chil-
dren. We will. give outlines of
some stories. This is the legend
of the first meeting of the Indians
(and whites. The Indians saw some
large boats come fto the land and
white - skiuned people come ou
shore, The Indians offered them
some tobaeco, and the whites in re-
<urn brought out somwe liguor. The
indians were afraid to ‘drink, so
they selected four old men who
were useless and made them test it,
Pretty soon the old men became
very gay.” A short time afterwards
they laid down and died. The In-
dians then decided to kill the white
people, but as they were making
ready the old men came back to
life and said: “The liguor is good;
we have felt very happy; you must
try it too.” At this time the white
people showed them how to beil
water in kettles. The kettles were
big. They saw some little kettles
(cups) and asked the white men
for them so that when the cups
‘|grew they would have big kettles
too. They got the little kettles,
but they never grew any.

THE CATFISH,

The catfish in a river saw a
moose come down to the stream
daily to eat grass. The chief of
the catfish said: “We will watch
for him and kill and eat him.”
They sarrounded the moose next
day and the chief speared the
muose’s leg. The moose said ‘What
is it that has thrust a spear into
my leg?’ Looking down he saw
he was surrounded by catfish and
he trampled on them. They all
swam away, but since that day
they have all of them had flat
heads.

THE SNOW,

“ A hunter had good luck hunting
until a snow fell. The snow froze
his feet and he wanted to punish
the snow: He took a quantity of
it and buried it in the ground and
covered it with brush aud grass, so
that it could not get away. The
next summer he went there when
the sun was high and uncovered
the snow and the sun melted it.
The snow threatened to be reveng-
ed. The hunter next winter laid
in a big supply of wood and when
the snow came started two fires in
his wigwem. One day a stranger
came. He had a big beard and a
head twice as large as an ordinary
man. - The hunter knew it was the
Snow. He piled on more wood,
but for awhile it kept getting cold-
er and colder, He worked at his
fires until the stranger began "o
sweat, and in a few minutes he had
melted away, and thus the hunter

CHICAGO.
_ There was once an Ottawa trap-

por who went with his wife to trap
beaver. When he got there the

holes in the ice. That evening his

dmmtmn.mdhbroh,

saw hundreds of skunks in the
grass. He looked around for a
long time expecting to find his
wife in the shape of an unusually
large skunk, but was disappointed.
He named the marsh Chicago, The
Place of the Skunk, and it has
continued to be so called unto this
day. et

THE RACCOON AND THE BLIND

MEN.

The friends of two old, blind In-
dians were afraid that their village
would be attacked and that they
they would not be able to escape
on account of their infirmaty. So
they moved them to the other side
of the lake, built a wigwam, and
left them provided with food. In
order that they counld find the wa-
ter they stretched a line from the
wigwam to the lake. One day one
Indian would cook and the other
carry water, and the next day they
would change work.

Finally a Raccoon came along
the shore, turning up the stones
and looking for crawfish. He saw
the line and said, “What* is this?
I think I shall follow this cord and
see where it leads.” He came . to
the wigwam and saw the old blind
men asleep. He determined to
have some sport. Presently the
men awoke-and started to to pre-
pare dinner. The one whose turn
it was started to the lake for water,
but the raccoon had moved the end
of the cord and tied it in a clump
of bushes. The old man got to
the end of his string and found
that there was no watcr there. He
returned and said to his compan.
ion, “We shall surely die, for the
lake is dried up and where we used
to get water the brush has grown
up. What shall we do?” The
other said, “That cannot be, for if
the lake has dried up we have not
been asleep long enough for -the
brush to grow on the lake bed,
Let me try.” He took the kettle
from hie friend and started off.

The raccoon had replaced the
cord where he had found it. The
second old man succeeded in get-
ting water and came back and ac-
cused the other of lying. They
patched up the peace and boiled
the meat. The Raccoon came pp
and saw what was in the pot.
There were eight pieces of meat,
When the old men started to eat,
the Raccoon removed four pieces
very silently and eat with as great
enjoyment as the old men.

One of the old men got
through with his first piece and
dipped in the pot for another. He
said: “My friend, you-must be very
hungry to eat so rapidly; there are
only two pieces left!” The other
immediately accused him of being
the thief. They argued thus, and
the Raccoon' to have more sport
tupped -each in the face. ~They
each thinking it was the other who
had strack him, began to fight
and mllgd el;.tln m ThQ Rﬂo-
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